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all the arts and knowing all the sciences. His younger brother was
named Vikrama [Valor], for by his own valor he took away the valor
of his foes. This Bhartrhari had a wife named Anangasena, who sur-
past the nymphs of heaven [apsarases] by her beauty, loveliness, and
other excellences.
In this city there was a certain brahman, who knew all the books
of science, and had an exceptional acquaintance with charm-text-
books; yet he was a pauper. By the performance of incantations he
propitiated the Queen of the Earth [Parvati]. She, being propitiated,
said to the brahman: "Brahman, choose a wish." The brahman
said: " O goddess, if you are pleased with me, then make me immune
to old age and death." Then the goddess gave him a divine fruit,
and said: " My son, eat this fruit, and you shall be immune to old
age and death."
Then the brahman took that fruit, and went back to his own house;
and when he had bathed and performed divine service, before he ate
the fruit this thought occurred to his mind: ** How now! After all I
am a pauper; if I become immortal who will be helpt by me ? No,
even if I live a very long time I am bound to do nothing but go
a-begging. Now even a short life, if a man be a benefactor of others,
amounts to something [literally, is for the better]. Moreover, he who
lives but for a very short time, blest with intelligence and high posi-
tion and such advantages, his life it is that bears fruit. And thus it
is f said:
 1.	Fruitful shall be the life of a man who lives only for a short
time, but endowed with renowned wisdom, manliness, high rank,
and such qualities, say the righteous.   As for (merely) living a
long time, even a crow does that, devouring scraps of food that
are thrown to him.	And so:
 2.	Real life is that which is lived by glorious and righteous men.
A crow may live for a long time, by gulping morsels of rotten
food.	Moreover:
 3.	He truly lives thru whose life many (others) live; does not even
a crane fill his own belly with his beak ?	Moreover:
4« A thousand times insignificant are those who merely fill their
bellies in the business of their own support; he whose own interest
is the interest of others, that man alone is a leader of the just.
Thus the underworld-fire drinks up the ocean to fill its own in-
satiable belly; but the cloud, to relieve the heat of the earth ac-
cumulated by the summer.

